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"You look gorgeous." Dave pulled Taylor into a hug and kissed him. "I think we should skip the party and just 
stay in" 


"We have to go D, it's Nate's birthday." Taylor smiled. "But maybe we can slip away early." 


Dave groaned into Taylor's hair. "It's going to be torture, you look so fucking sexy, | won't be able to keep my 
hands off you." 


He and Taylor had been together for less than a month, they had been in Dave's home studio a few weeks 
back mixing some tracks they'd demoed when Taylor had plonked himself on Dave's lap and kissed the singer. 
Dave had been surprised but found himself pulling the drummer to him and kissing him back, and from that 
moment on they had been together. They hadn't told the rest of the band although Dave was sure they 


suspected, and he was certain none of them would be surprised when they did finally tell them. 


Taylor ran a hand over Dave's growing erection "It's only a few hours, surely you can hold out for a few 


hours?" 


Dave growled. "You're a fucking tease Hawkins." He pushed Taylor's hand away. "Just so you know I'm going to 


get drunk tonight and | will hit on you. Please know it is completely warranted." 


Taylor laughed. "I've seen you hit on girls in the past and you sucked, you need to do better than that with me 


if you want me to put out later." 
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Nate had hired a private room in a bar for his birthday celebrations and it was already crowded by the time 
Dave and Taylor arrived. They found Nate and Pat chatting together at the back of the room. 


"Happy birthday Nate” Dave gave the redhead a hug. 

"Happy birthday Natey" Taylor threw his arms around the bassist and planted a big wet kiss on his mouth 
Nate squirmed in Taylor's embrace. "Thanks D, thanks T, although | could have lived without the kiss. * 
Taylor laughed and released the redhead. "Where's Chris?" 

Nate pointed towards the bar. "Where do you think? He's getting the beers’ 


"lll go help, we need a lot of beer, Dave is planning on getting drunk tonight." Taylor winked at Nate, "He thinks 
he is going to get lucky later." He smirked at Dave and disappeared in the throng of people. 


"Asshole." Dave muttered. 
Nate smiled. "So who have you got your eye on Dave? Anyone we know?" 
Dave pulled at his beard. "No-one, T was just fucking about." He was going to kick Taylor's ass for that. 


Pat laughed softly. "Sure he was." 


Chris and Taylor worked their way back from the bar holding several bottles of beer. 

"Saw you arrive, thought you could do with one of these” Chris handed Dave a bottle 

"Thanks Chris" Dave took the bottle and chugged it back, he smiled and took another bottle. 

Pat looked at Taylor and laughed. "You're weren't joking about Dave getting drunk" 

"Its a party, you're supposed to get drunk" Dave grinned 

"Im with you on that" Chris finished his bottle and started on another. "Come on Nate, keep up" 

Nate sighed and emptied his bottle. "I will regret this in the morning, hangovers get worse the older you get 


Pat handed Nate another beer. "You won't get a hangover unless you drink more of these. Drink up birthday 


boy. 


Taylor grinned. "Looks like you'll need more beer, I'll go get some while you finish these." He squeezed Dave's 


ass as he passed. 


Chris giggled. "Did T just grab your ass Dave?" 


Pat grinned. "He never grabs my ass. Does he ever grab yours Chris?" Chis shook his head, he was stil 
giggling. 


Pat turned to Nate. "What about you Nate?" 

Nate chuckled. "No, never." 

All three men looked at Dave and laughed. 

"Fuck off." Dave finished his beer. "He's just being a dick." 

"I'm sure that's all it is." Pat smiled. "Just Tay being a dick! 
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They'd had a lot of beer, Dave was fairly drunk and less concerned about keeping his relationship with Taylor 
quiet than he was about ripping Taylor clothes off and taking him right there in the bar. 


Dave placed an arm around Taylor's shoulders and tickled his neck with his fingers. 
"| want you Hawkins," Dave whispered in Taylor's ear. "| want you so fucking badly.” 


Taylor pouted. "That's you hitting on me? Fuck D, you need to do much better than that, that was fucking 
awful" 


Dave grinned. "When I'm with you Tay | lose my mind, | can't think straight, | cant find the right words. All | 


can think about is you, about how beautiful you are, you reduce me to a dumb wreck of a man! 
Taylor giggled. "That's better. Tell me more about how beautiful | am." 


Dave pulled Taylor to an empty booth, he scooted round to the seat furtherest away from the bar area and 
turned his back to the bar. He pulled Taylor down onto his lap so that the drummer was straddling him. 


"You're so fucking beautiful T" Dave smiled at the blond on his lap. "| love your eyes, | lose myself in your 
eyes, they're like pools of sunshine, | could drown in your eyes and die happy. Your hair is like spun gold but | 
treasure it far more than any precious metal. And your body," Dave ran his hands over Taylor's shoulders and 


down his chest, "your body does things to me that makes me weep with ecstasy.” 
"Fuck D," Taylor whispered "you nearly made me come." 


Dave laughed. "| want to make you come T." He ran a hand across Taylor's groin, the drummer was hard as 


was he. "| want you to come right here, right now. 


He pulled Taylor closer so that their cocks were pressed together, Dave pushed up Taylor's top with one hand, 
fingertips playing with a nipple, whilst he cupped the back of Taylor's head with his other hand. Taylor smiled 


and rubbed the singers erection. 

"Im going to make you come D, right here, right now." 

Dave pulled Taylor into a hard kiss, their lips clashing together, tongues fighting for control. The drummer 
moaned against him, grinding his cock against the singers and ran his hand under Dave shirt tracing circles on 


his back with his fingers. Dave pulled at the zipper of Taylor's pants and had just slipped his hand inside when 
he heard Chris's voice behind him. 


Dave turned around to see Chris, Nate and Pat standing in front of the booth and realized too late that he had 
Taylor on his lap and they had their hands all over each other. 


Nate peered at the two men in the booth. “That girl on Dave's lap looks a bit like Tay, how weird is that?" 


Chris flicked Nate on the back of his head. "Thats because it is Tay you fucking idiot" 

Pat laughed. "Finally, | thought | was going to have to throw you two together if you didn't get it on soon" 
Nate stared at Dave and Taylor, his mouth dropping open. "Fuck, it is Tay." 

"Sorry Nate, we didn't mean to get it on at your party." Dave said quietly. "I'm sorry." 

"So you two are fucking each other for real now rather than just talking about it?" Nate's face broke into a 
smile. "Thank fuck for that, seventeen years I've had to listen to you two flirt with each other, the sexual 
tension was killing me." 


Chris had a massive grin on his face. "How long? Or did we just interrupt your first make out session?" 


Taylor giggled. "A few weeks, it's not our first make out session but you did interrupt us. D was just about to 


suck my dick! 

Dave glared at Taylor. "| was not." 

Taylor sniggered. "So why are my pants unzipped and why is your hand on my dick?" 
Dave groaned, this was one of those stories that he was never going to live down. 
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Dave pulled Taylor on the bed, he wrapped his arms around him and pressed up against the drummer. He was 
still giggling about Nate's expression when he'd caught them in the bar. 


"Do you think they are ok with us being together?" 


Taylor smiled and pushed the hair out of Dave's face. "They were fine with it. Chris wanted to know what 


come tastes like, | told him to call round later and he can find out for himself." 


Dave stared at Taylor in horror. "You didn't." The drummer giggled, Dave punched his arm. "Fuck off T, you're 
a dick" 


"You love me being a dick" He straddled he singer pushing his groin in his face. "And you love my dick! 
Dave laughed. "Yes, | love you and your dick" 
Taylor's eyes grew wide. "Did you just say you love me?" 


Dave smiled and placed his hands on Taylor's hips. "| did, and | do." 


"Say it again" Taylor said softly. "I want to hear you say it again" 

"| love you T" 

Taylor smiled his beautiful smile, his eyes shining with unshed tears. 
"| love you too D" He traced a finger across Dave's lips. "And | want you to make love to me." 
It was Dave's turn to stare wide eyed. "T are you saying that you want to... 


He couldn't say the words. Although they had pleasured each other with hands and mouths they hadn't had 
sex, Taylor had bought a tube of lube but it had sat unopened on the bedside cabinet for days. 


"| want to feel you in me D" Taylor placed a hand on Dave's face and rubbed his thumb across his beard. "| 


want you to come in me." 
"Are you sure?" Dave whispered. 
Taylor smiled. "I'm sure. | want you D" 


Dave pulled Taylor down, crushing his lips against the blond's kissing him hard, his hands tangling in the blond 
hair. Taylor pulled at Dave's top, Dave broke the kiss to remove his shirt which was quickly followed by the 
rest of his clothes. Taylor removed his shirt and pants, Dave sucked in a breath, he never tired of seeing 


Taylor naked, he was so beautiful, so perfect. 
"Come here beautiful.” Dave patted the bed next to him. "| want to kiss every inch of you." 


Taylor lay down next to Dave, the singer lightly kissed his lips then ran a line of kisses across his jaw, down his 
neck and across his chest. He flicked his nipple with his tongue, he sucked and gently rolled it between his teeth 
making Taylor moan. He kissed and nibbled his way down Taylor's chest and across his stomach, he placed his 
hands on Taylor's hips working his thumbs into the soft spot on his pelvis. Taylor moaned again, Dave loved the 
sound of Taylor's moans, those soft grunts and moans were almost enough to make him come. He ran his 
hands up Taylor's cock and placed a kiss on the tip before kissing his way down Taylor's left leg. He lifted his 
foot and gently kissed the instep making Taylor giggle. 


"That tickles." 
Dave grinned, he kissed the other foot and worked his way up Taylor's right leg. He took a ball into his mouth 
licking and sucking at the salty skin, whilst his hand gently stroked Taylor's cock. Taylor's hips raised off the 


bed and more moans spilled from his lips. 


Dave sat up on his knees. "Turn over T" 


Taylor smiled and flipped over to lay on his stomach. Dave brushed the hair away from Taylor's neck, he 
kissed the soft spot at the hairline and continued kissing his way down Taylor's spine. He pulled Taylor's hips off 
the bed so that he was kneeling and spread his legs open 

Dave gently stroked Taylor's back. "We don't have to do this." 

Taylor turned his head to look at Dave, he was smiling but Dave could see the fear in his eyes. 

"| want this, | want you." 

Dave kissed his fingertips and placed them on Taylor's mouth. "| love you." 


Taylor kissed the fingers on his lips. "| love you too." 


Dave smiled and bent his head, he parted Taylor's cheeks and lapped at his entrance. Taylor moaned, Dave 
pushed his tongue inside and Taylor bucked against him. 


"Fuck, yes.." Taylor groaned. "Fuck..." 

Dave reached across and grabbed the lube, he smothered his fingers in the slick gel and slowly inserted a 
finger in Taylor. He felt a slight resistance as Taylor clenched around him, he added a second finger and gently 
moved them in and out. Taylor moaned and pushed back against Dave's hand, the drummer was obviously 
enjoying the sensation. Dave placed a third finger in Taylor stretching him wider, Taylor grunted softly. 
"Are you ok babe?" Dave stilled his hand. 

"Oh god yes." 

The huskiness of Taylor's voice made Dave's cock twitch, it was the sexiest thing he had ever heard. He 
withdrew his fingers, he covered his cock and Taylor's ass with more lube and pressed his cock up against 
Taylor's opening. 

"Are you ready?" Dave's heart was hammering in his chest, he was fucking scared. 

"Yes, | want this." Taylor's voice shook slightly. "Please D, | want you inside me." He sounded scared too. 

If | hurt you tell me stop, ok?" 

"Ok" 


Dave held his cock in a slightly shaking hand and placed the other on Taylor's back, he pressed the head slowly 
into Taylor. He heard Taylor hiss. 


"Its ok, I'm ok" 


Dave pressed further in, the tightness of Taylor around him made his head spin, he paused then pushed a 
little more. Taylor sucked in a sharp breath. 


"Am | hurting you babe?" 

It hurt a bit at first, but ¡Fs ok now. Keep going, it feels so good." 

Dave pushed all the way in, he slowly pulled back and pushed back in again building up a rhythm. It felt so good, 
the exquisite tightness felt so fucking good and from the sounds spilling from Taylor's mouth it felt good to 
him too. Dave reached underneath Taylor taking his cock in his hand and began stroking him with the same 
slow rhythm. Taylor groaned and pushed back against Dave. 


"Harder D, | want you to come so fucking hard. 


Dave nearly lost it, hearing Taylor growl and moan was so fucking hot. He pushed harder and faster, pumping 


Taylor's cock as he pushed in to him. 
"Fuck T, fuck..." Dave couldn't hold on much longer, he was so close to coming. 
Taylor groaned as Dave pushed inside him. 


"I'm coming D, fuck, oh fuck..." Dave felt Taylor tightening around him and then the hot sticky wetness as 


Taylor came in his hand. Taylor shuddered and groaned beneath Dave bringing him close to his climax. 

Dave pushed hard into Taylor, he couldn't hold back any longer. 

"Holy fucking shit." Dave groaned as he came, his whole body trembling from the force of his orgasm, he 
leaned on Taylor's back and kissed the back of his neck He pulled away and tugged Taylor into his arms as he 
lay down. 

"Fuck T, that was amazing." He kissed the drummer's sweaty forehead. "| didn't hurt you did |?" 

Taylor smiled. "It felt fucking fantastic. | loved it, | love you." 


Dave brushed the blond hair away from Taylor's face. "| love you too." 


"Good job we didn't get this far in the bar." Taylor giggled. "Although it would have given Nate a birthday to 


remember." 


